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OR ſome time before the late Rev. Mr. 
Ve/ley was taken to his reward, his ſtrength 
was evidently on the decline. And he frequently 
had ſuch ſinkings of nature (uncommon to him) 
that his friends had apprehenſions of his ap- 
proaching diſſolution. His converſation alſo in- 
dicated a preſentiment of his death. He fre- 
quently ſpoke of the ſtate of ſeparate ſpirits, and 
ſeemed deſirous to know their particular employ- 
ments. His preaching during this laſt winter was 
attended with uncommon unttion; and he fre- 
quently ſpoke both in his ſermons and exhor- 
tations, as if each time was to be his laſt; and often 
deſired the people to receive what he advanced as 
his dying charge. 

It is alſo worthy of remark, that for three 
months before his laſt ſickneſs, ſcarce a week 
paſſed that he did not ſing in the family the fol- 
lowing verſes, 

A 2 „ Shrinking 


writing, though his complaints (fever and weak- 
neſs) ſeemed evidently increaſing. He dined at 
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1 Shrinking from the cold hand of death, 
I too ſhall gather up my feet ; 
Shall ſoon reſign this fleeting breath, 
And die my Father's God to meet ! 


% 


„ Number'd among thy people, I 
Expect with joy thy face to ſee ; 
Becauſe thou didſt for ſinners die, 
Jeſus, in death remember me ! 


O that without a ling'ring groan 
I may the welcome word receive! 
My body with my charge lay down, 
And ceaſe at once to work and live!“ 


On Thurſday the 17th of February, he preach- 


ed at Lambeth, from“ Labour not for the meat 
which periſheth, but for that meat which endureth 
unto everlaſiing life.” When he came home he 
ſeemed not to be well, but being aſked, How he 
did? He ſaid, he believed he had caught cold. 


Friday the 18th, he read and wrote as uſual, 


and preached at Chel/ca in the evening from“ The 
King's buſineſs requires haſte ”* but was obliged 

to ſtop once or twice, and told the people, his 

cold ſo affected his voice as to prevent his ſpeak- - 
ing without thoſe neceſſary pauſes, 


Saturday the 19th, he continued reading and 


a friend's 


oo 


a friend's in I/lington, and while there, deſired 
the fourth, fifth, ſixth and ſeventh chapters of 
Job to be read to him. He roſe, (according to 
cuſtom) early the next morning; but being ut- 
terly unfit for his Sabbath's exerciſe, at ſeven 
o'clock he lay down, and flept between three and 
four hours, When he awoke, he ſaid, © I have 
not had ſuch a comfortable {l:ep this fortnight 
paſt.” In the afternoon he lay down again, and 
ſlept an hour or two: afterwards two of his own 
diſcourſes on our Lord's ſermon on the Mount 
were read to him, and in the evening he came 
down to ſupper. 

Monday the 21ſt, he ſeemed much better, and 
though his friends tried to diiluade him from it, 
would keep an engagement made ſome time be- 
fore to dine with a Gentleman at Twittenham. 
In his way thither he called on a Lady ; where 
his converſation was truly profitable, and well 
became a Jaſt viſit: he prayed in ſuch a ſpirit 
and manner, as was very affecting. When he 
returned home he ſeemed better, and on Tueſday 
went on with his uſual work, and preached in 
the evening at the Chapel in the C- Road, from 
e through the ſpirit wait for the hope of rig h- 
teouſne/s by faith.” 

On Wedneſday he went to Leatherhead to viſit 
a family, who had the honour of hearing this 
worn-out veteran delivering his laſt public meſ- 
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Þge beneath their roof, from © Seek ye the Lord 
awhile he may be found, call upon him white he 25 
near.” On Thurſday he ſtopped at Mr. ]/—'s, 
at Balam, where he was chearful, and ſeemed 
nearly as well as uſual, till Friday about break- 
faſt time, when he grew very heavy. About 
eleven o'clock he returned home; and having 
ſat down in his room, deſired to be left alone, 
and not interrupted for half an hour by any one. 

When the limited time was expired, one went 
into the room with ſome mulled wine, of which 
he drank a little, and ſeemed ſleepy; but in a 
few minutes threw it up, and ſaid, © I muſt lie 
down.” Dr. IWWittekead coming in, (who had 
been ſent for) Mr. Neſley ſmiled and ſaid, © Doc- 
tor, they are more afraid than hurt.” He lay 
moſt of that day, with a quick pulſe, burning 
fever, and extremely ſleepy. 

Saturday the 26th, he continued much the 
ſame ; ſpoke but little, and if rouſed to anſwer a 
queſtion, or take a little refreſhment, (which was 
ſeldom more than a ſpoonful at a time ſoon doſed 
again, At night the ſtupor abated, though the 
fever ſtill continued, but not ſo violent as before. 

On Sunday morning he got up, took a cup of 
tea, and ſeemed much better. His friends had 
now ſome hopes; yet Dr. Whitehead laid, he was 
not out of danger. While fitting in his chair 
he looked quite chearful, and repeated the latter 


part 
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part of that verſe in the Scripture Hymns on 
* Forſake me not when my ſtrengtli faileth,.” 


* Till glad I lay this body down 
Thy ſervant Lord attend ; 
And O! my life of mercy crown 
With a triumphant end!“ 


Soon after in a moſt emphatical manner he 
ſaid, © Our friend Lazarus ſleepeth.” Some 
friends then preſent, ſpeaking rather too much 
to him, he tried to exert himſelf, but was ſoon 
exhauſted and obliged to lie down, After awhile, 
he looked up and ſaid, “ Speak to me, I cannot, 
ſpeak.” On which Miſs Weſley and another 
who was preſent, ſaid, Shall we pray with you, 
Sir?” He earneſtly replied, © Yes” and while 
they prayed that if our Father muft lay this body 
down, and leave them Orphans, our gracious 
Lord would let down rays of heavenly glory 
into his waiting ſpirit, and pour out on all his 
children, the promiſed Comforter; his whole 
ſoul ſeemed engaged with God for an anſwer, 
and he added a hearty Amen. 

About half after two he ſaid, There is no 
need for more, (nor indeed had he ſtrength to 
ſpeak much) than what I ſaid at Bri/tol;* my 
words then were, 
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At the Briſtol Conference in the year 1783, Mr. Weſley was 
taken very ill: neither he nor his friends thought he would re- 
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« I che chief of finners am, 
But Jeſus died for me!“ 


_ Seeing him very weak, and not able to ſpeak 
much, a friend who attended him in his ill— 
neſs ſaid, Is this the preſent language of your 
heart, and do you now feel as you then did?“ He 
rephed, © Yes.” When the friend repeated, 


« Bold I approach tl'' eternal throne, 
And claim the crown through Chriſt my own,” 


and added, Tis enough. He, our precious Im- 
manuel has purchaſed, has promiſed all;“ he 
carneſtly replied, He is all, He is all,” and then 
ſaid, I will go.” Soon after to Miſs IWeſley, 
who ſat by his bed-fide, he ſaid, * Sally, have 
you zeal for God now?” On her replying, 1 


cover. From the nature of his complaint, he thought a ſpaſm 
would probably ſeize his ſtomach, and occaſion ſudden death, 
Under theſe views of his ſituation, he faid to Mr. Bradford, « I 
have been reflecting on my paſt life: I have been wandering up 
aud down between fifty and fixty years, endeavouring in my poor 
way, to do a little good to my fellow creatures: and, now it is 
probable that there is but a few ſteps between me and death, and 
what have I to truſt to for ſalvation? I can ſee nothing which I 
have done or ſuffered, that will bear looking at. I have no other 
plea than this; I the chief of ſinners am; but Jeſus died for me.“ 
The ſentiment here expreſſed, and his reference to it in his laſt 
ſickneſs, plainly ſhews how ſteadily he had perſevered in the ſaine 
views of the Goſpel, with which he ſet out to preach it.“ 


wiſh 
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wiſh to love him better, that I may have more,” 
he ſaid, * Do you continue to riſe early?“ After 
this the fever was very high, and at times affected 
his head: but even then, though his head was 
ſubje& to a temporary derangement, his heart 
ſeemed wholly engaged in his Maſter's work. 

In the evening he got up again, and while 
ſitting in his chair, he ſaid, how neceſſary is it 
for every one to be on the right foundation! 


% I the chief of ſinners am, 


But Jeſus died for me!“ 


We muſt be juſtified by faith; and then go on to 
ſanctification.“ 

Monday the 28th, his weakneſs TORE $49 
apace, and his friends being greatly alarmed, Dr. 
IFhitchead'was deſirous they ſhould call in ano» 
ther Phyſician; but when Mr. Bradford men- 
tioned this to Mr. We/ley, he abſolutely refuſed, 
laying, © Dr. Whitehead knows my conſtitution 
better than any one; I am perfectly ſatisfied, and 
will not have any one elſe.” 

He ſlept moſt of the day, and ſpoke but little; 
yet that little teſtified: how much his whole heart 
was taken up in the eare of the churches; the glory 
of God, and the things pertaining to that kingdom 
to which he was haſtening. Once in a low, but 
very diſtinct manner he ſaid, © There is no way 
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| into the holieſt but by the blood of Jeſus.” Had 
li he had ſtrength at the time, it ſeemed as if he 
would have ſaid more. 

| . Tueſday, March aft. after a very reſtleſs night 
| (though when aſked whether he was in pain, he 
l generally anſwered, © No,” and never complained - 
| through his whole illneſs, except once, when he 
| ſaid, that he felt a pain in his leic breaſt, when he 
| drew his breath) he began ſinging, 


| All glory to God in the ſky, 
j And peace upon earth be reſtor'd : 
O Jeſus, exalted on high, 
Appear our omnipotent Lord ! 
Who, meanly in Bethlehem born, 
Didſt ſtoop to redeem a loſt race; 
Once more to thy people return, 
And reign in thy kingdom of grace. 


„Oh! wouldſt thou again be made known, 
Again in the ſpirit deſcend ; | 

l And ſet up in each of thine own, 

i A kingdom that never ſhall end. 

In Thou only art able to bleſs, 

| And make the glad nations obey ; 

And bid the dire enmity ceaſe, 

And bow the whole world to thy ſway.” 


Here 
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Here his ſtrength failed; but after lying fill 
awhile, he called on Mr. Bradſord to give him a 
pen and ink: he brought them, but thoſe active 
fingers which had been the bleſſed inſtruments of 
conveying ſpiritual conſolation and pleaſing in- 
ſtruction to thouſands, could no longer perform 
their office. Some time after, he ſaid, **I want 
to write :”” when one brought him a pen and ink, 
and put the pen into his hand, and held the paper 
before him, he ſaid, © I cannot.” Being aſked 
what he would ſay ? © Nothing,” returned he, 
« But, that God is with us.” In the forenoon he 
ſaid, J will get up.” And while his clothes 
were getting ready, he broke out in a manner, 
which, conſidering his extreme weakneſs, aſto- 
niſhed all preſent, in theſe words, 


I'll praiſe my Maker while I've breath, 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs : 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. 


* Happy the man whoſe hopes rely 
On Iſrael's God; he made the ſky, 
Aud earth and feas with all their train 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure, 
He faves ih opprefs'd, he feeds the poor, 
And none {hall find his promiſe vain.“ 
A 6 Theſe 
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Theſe were alſo the words which he gave out 
in the City-Road Chapel, the laſt evening he 
preached there from, We through the ſpirit 
watt, &c. 

At another time he was feebly endeavouring to 
ſpeak, beginning “ Nature is Nature is.“ 
Miſs We/ley added *© Nearly exhauſted, but you 
are entering into a new nature, and into the 
Society of bleſſed Spirits.” He anſwered 
“ Certainly;” and claſped his hands together 
ſaying © Jeſus !”” the reſt could not be well heard, 
but his lips continued moving as in fervent 
prayer, | 

After this, when he got into his chair, he ap- 
peared to change for death : but regardleſs of his 
dying ſrame, he ſaid with a weak voice, © Lord, 
thou giveſt ſtrength to thoſe that can ſpeak, and 
to thoſe that cannot. Speak, Lord, to all our 
hearts, and let them know that thou looſeſt 
tongues.” He then ſung, 


« To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
Who ſweetly all agree.” &c. 


Here his voice failed him, -and after gaſping for 
breath, he ſaid, © Now we have done—Let us all 
go.” He was then laid on the bed, from which he 
roſe no more: but after lying ſtill, and ſleeping 
a little, he deſired thoſe who were preſent. to pray 

| and 
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and praiſe.” When they knelt down, their hearts 
were filled with the divine preſence; and the 
room ſeemed to be filled with God. A little 
after, he ſpoke to Mr. Bradford about ſome 
things, and added, Let me be buried in nothing 
but what is woollen, and let my corpſe be carried 
in my coffin into the Chapel.” Then, as if done 
wich all below, he again begged they would 
pray and praiſe. Several friends that were in 
the houſe being called up, Mr. Broadbent prayed, 
at which time Mr. Weſ/ley's fervor of ſpirit was 
viſible to every one preſent; but in particular 
parts of the prayer his whole ſoul ſeemed to be 
engaged in a manner, which evidently ſhewed- 
how ardently he longed for the full accompliſh- 
ment of their united deſires. And when Mr. 
Broadbent was praying ina very expreſſive man- 
ner, that if God was about to take away their 
father to his eternal reſt, he would be pleaſed to- 
continue and increaſe his bleſſing upon the 
doctrine and diſcipline which he had long made his 
aged ſervant the means of propagating, and eſta- 
bliſhing in the world : ſuch a degree of fervor ac- 
companied his loud Amen, as was every way 
expreſſive of his foul's being engaged in the 
anſwer of their petitions. | 
On riſing from their knees, he took Mr. 
Broadbent's hand, drew himgyear, and with the 
utmoſt placidneſs ſaluted him, and ſaid, © Fare- 
well, 
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well, farewell.” When Mr. and Mrs. Rogers, 


Mr. Horton, and ſome others drew near the 
bed fide, he took the ſame affectionate leave 
of them all. The next pleaſing awful ſcene 
was the great exertion he made in order to make 
Mr. Broadbent (who had not left the room) 
underſtand that he fervently deſired, a Sermon he 
had printed on the Love of God ſhould be pub- 
liſhed abroad, and diſperſed as much as poſſible. 
Something elſe he wiſhed to ſay, but alas! his 
ſpeech failed, and thoſe lips, which uſed to con- 
vey ſpiritual food to thouſands, were no longer 
able (except when particular ſtrength was given) 
to convey their accuſtomed ſounds. 

A little after, Mr. Horton coming in, they 
hoped, if he had any thing of moment on his 
mind, to communicate, that either Mr, Hoxton, or 
ſome of thoſe who were moſt uſed to hear his 
voice would be able to interpret his meaning 
but though he ſtrove to ſpeak, they were ſtil} 
unſucceſsful. Finding they could not underſtand 
him, he pauſed a little, and with all the remain- 
ing ſtrength he had, cried out, * The beſt of 


all is, God is with us ;” and then, lifting up his 


dying arm in token of viftory, and raiſing 
His feeble voice with a holy triumph not to be 
expreſſed, again repeated the heart-reviving 
words, * The beſt of all is, God is with us.“ 

Some 
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+ Some time aſter, when ſomething was given 


to wet his parched lips, he ſaid, * it will not do, 
we mult take the conſequence ; never mind the 
poor carcaſe. A little after, upon his aſking who 
are theſe ?” (meaning thoſe who ſtood near his 
bed ſide) and being informed who they were; Mr. 
Rogers ſaid, Sir, we are come to rejoice 
with you ; you are going to receive your crown.” 
4 It is the Lord's doing, he replied, and marvel. 
lous in our eyes.” On being told Mrs. ey 
was come, he ſaid, © He giveth his ſervants reſt.” 
He thanked her, as ſhe preſſed his hand, and 
affetionately endeavoured to kiſs her. On 
wetting his lips he ſaid, * We thank thee, O Lord, 
for theſe and all thy mercies : bleſs the Church 
and King: grant us truth and peace, through Jeſus 
Chriſt our Lord, for ever and ever!“ 

At another time, he ſaid, He cauſeth his 
ſervants to lie down in peace.” And when 
one ſaid, © They he down in peace indeed 
who reſt in our Redeemer's boſom. Lord, 
help us to reſt in him, and then reſt with 
you in glory!“ He replied, Amen!“ 
Then pauſing a little, he cried, The clouds 
drop fatneſs !'” and ſoon after, The Lord 
is with us, the God of Jacob is our refuge!“ He 
then called thoſe preſent to prayer; when Mr. 
Broadbent was again the mouth of their full hearts ; 
and though Mr. Weſley was greatly exhauſted by 


cheſe exertions, he appeared ſtill more fervent in 


ſpirit 
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ſpirit Some of his relations being»preſent, 
Mr. Broadbent particularly thanked God for the 
honour he had conferred upon the family, and 
then fervently prayed that the glory might never 
be tarniſhed, nor they want a man to miniſter 
before the Lord to the lateſt generations : at the 
end of which petition Mr. Weſley diſcovered ſuch 
ardency of deſire, that the prayer might be an- 
ſwered, by repeating his Amen, as deeply affected 
all preſent. Theſe exertions were however too 
much for his feeble frame, and moſt of the night 
following, though he often attempted to repeat 
the pſalm bciore-mentioned, he could only get 
out, | 


I'll praiſe !* 


«Pl! praiſe 


On Wedneſday morning, the cloſing ' ſcene 
drew near. Mr. Bradford, his faithful friend, 
prayed with him, and the laſt word he was heard 
to articulate was, * Farewell!” A few minutes 
before ten, while Miſs Weſley, Mr. Horton, Mr. 
Brackenbury, Mr. and Mrs. Rogers, Dr. Wie 
head, Mr. Broadbent, Mr. Whitfield, Mr. Brad- 
ford, and Miſs Ritchze, ' were kneeling around his 
bed; without a. lingering groan, this man of God 
gathered up his feet in the preſence of his brethren! 
They felt what is inexpreſſible: the ineffable 
ſweetneſs that filled their hearts as their beloved 
Paſtor, Father, and Friend entered his Maſter's 
JOY» 
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joy, for a few moments blunted the edge of their 
painful feelings, on this truly glorious, melancholy 
occaſion, As Mr. JV:/{zy breathed his laſt, Mr. 
Bradford was inwardly ſaying, Lift up your 
heads, O ye gates; be ye lift up ye everlaſting 
doors, and let this heir of glory enter in;“ and 


Mr. Rogers gave out ; 


„Waiting to receive thy ſpirit, 
Lo! the Saviour ſtands above : 


Shews the purchale of his merit, 
Reaches out the crown of Love.“ 


Perceiving that the Spirit was fled, one ſaid, 
Let us pray for the manile of our aſcending - 
Elijah :” on which Mr. Rogers prayed for the 
deſcent of the Holy Ghoſt on thoſe preſent, and 
all who mourn the general loſs which the Church 
Militant ſuſtains by the removal of this eminent 
Servant of God to his great reward. Even fo, 
Amen! | 


— eo - 
A ſhort Sketch of the Charakter of tlie late 


Rev. Joun WEsSLEy. 
[By a Country Clergyman.] 


66 I Became accidentally acquainted with this truly 
venerable old Gentleman about four years 

ago, and had the pleaſure-of being in his company 
once 
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once every year, at the time of his annual viſit to 
a particular friend, in the part of the kingdom 
where I live. His very great age ſeemed to have 
made little or no ravage of his faculties :;—reten- 
tion of memory—the free exerciſe of underſtand- 
ing, and his extraordinary exertions of both mind 
and body, rendergdl him a prodigy for his years. He 
was truly elegant and accompliſhed in his man- 
ners ;—a moſt communicative and entertaining 
{ſcholar :—and that eminent ſhare of Chriſtian re- 
finement, which pervaded his deportment, caſt a 
diſtinguiſhed luſtre upon every other qualification, 
and commanded both afetion and re/þef. The 
lively and expreſſive manner, in which he related 
memorable occurrences, was intereſting beyond 
deſcription, Our celebrated Britiſh Roſcius did 
not diſplay more judgment in this pleaſing talent. 
In hiſtoric and private anecdote he was inex- 
hauſtible; and the propriety with which he al- 
ways introduced this valuable ingredient of rational 
entertainment, rendered him equally inſtruttive, 
as agreeable, 

I never diſcovered any thing enthuſiaſtic, purt- 
tanically diſguſling, or aſſuming in his character: 
but meekneſs, gentleneſs and modeſty ſeemed to 
bear equal ſway in the government of his actions. 
Of this a ſtronger inſtance cannot be afforded, 
than the elegant apology I once heard him make 
for ſaying grace, (which all the company ſeemed 


to 
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to look for from him) where the Clergyman of 
the Pariſh happened to be preſent. After he had 
delivered the bleſſing, (the ſubject of which was 
always ſhort, and the manner peculiarly pleaſing 
and original—) Sir, (ſaid he, with extreme affa- 
bility) you may now perceive one inconvenience 
to which we are ſubjected by being very od: we 
muſt ſometimes ſubmit to do, what may ſeem 
improper : © Pardon me, therefore, for thus uſurp- 
ing your office.” This was the purport—but he 
{þoke it much better than I have related it. I 
never heard him preach, but have been told his 
principle matter was purely evangelical : his elo- 
cution free: his language good, and his application 
conct/e and cloſe, in points he judged might both 
convince and fit the hearer for converſion. 

He ſeems, by the aſtoniſhing attachment of his 
followers, and his abſolute influence over ſo large 
a body of people, to have had a deep knowledge 
of human nature, and great political ſkill. The 
latter is not incompatible with the Divine choice 
of proper inſtruments to particular ends: It is 
ablolutely neceſſary, now miracles have ceaſed to 
be the motives of convittion, and the ſecurity of 
religious government, 

I never conſidered Mr, W. as nfallible: but 
the infirmities of his nature were not ſuch as in- 
terfered with the cultivation of virtue, or the 
promotion of God's glory,—One certainly, was 

credulity. 


— 
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credulity. 1 can have no doubt but that be was 
egregiouſly impoſed upon by numbers; and as it 
is almoſt impoſſible, that with his penetration and 
experience, he could avoid being /en/ible of the 
attempt, — perhaps he thought ciedulity the molt 


innocent portion of human degeneracy, and that 


charity led him not to think wor/2 of others than 
hmpelf; and that he might turn this weaknels, 
in general, to good account. 

His induſtry was perhaps unrivalled ſince the 
Apoſtolic age : whether we advert to the labours 
of his body, or his unwearied and univerſal ſtudies. 
That he was inſtrumental to the improvement of 
the ignorant multitude, 1s indiſputable ; that de- 
ſcription of the human race, who though born in 
a chriſtian land, might have lived and died in 
almoſt Pagan ignorance, 1s largely indebted to 
his zeal in his Maſter's cauſe, and his brotherly 
affection for his fellow creatures. The neigh- 
bourhood of Briſtol, Cornwall, many uncivilized 
parts of Ireland, and neglected populous quarters 
even of our great Metropolis, can witneſs this 
aſſertion with prous gratitude. 

I verily believe he was ſound at heart, as to the 
intereſts of the Church of England (ſome of his 
lateſt words were, Ble/s the Church and King.“) 
Deſcendant from a faithful ſon of that excellent 
mother, he could not fail of being anxious for 
her welfare, without doing violence both to his 

morals 


1 
morals and underſtanding. How ai fir/l he made 


ſome deviations from her regular and truly Apoſ. 
tolical government, would lead me too far: nor 
does it concern this general outline of his private 
character. And if of late, he was over perſuaded 
in ſome points of conduct, from exceſs of zeal, in 
a cauſe he might judge too little regarded, by 
thoſe to whom the buſineſs more properly be- 
longed ; let us be candid: HUMANUM EST 
ERRARE. Let us conſider, if apology is neceſ- 
ſary, that he had paſt (by above one age of men) 
the limits of the ſtandard of our natural life, ac- 
cording to the Plalmiſt's eſtimate, few arriving 
even to fourſcore years. Where the partiality 
of his connections might likewiſe induce him to 
interfere in er ſocieties, to which he could 
have no conſeientious call, where due ſupply of 
regular inſtruction was appointed ;—I lay the 
blame to hem, and not to im. It is poſſible he 
has been often miſled by faiſe accounts of the ex- 
pediency of ſuch exertions, and has been teazed, 
and flattered, to conſent to what he had not lei- 
ture to try at the bar of ſound judgment, and 
chriſtian propriety, But furely—* Take him for 
all in all, —we may fairly apply the choice eu- 
jogiums of our favourite Poet, and ſay, We 
ne'er ſhall look upon his like again.” - And I adopt 
this eonclucive teſtimony of my ſentiments of 
this good man's fame, as what comprizes the moſt 


circumſtantial 
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circumſtantial deſcription of every virtue, or 
merited panegyric, which might appear fulſome 
in detail, and favour more of prejudiced attach- 
ment, than pure and honeſt praiſe: for the per- 
ſon who pens this is 4 regular Miniſter of the 
Eſtabliſhed Church, and an enemy to innovation: 
but an impartial admirer and apologiſt for all 
who love the Lord Jeſus Chriſt in pure fencertty. 
And it ever any one ſerved his Maſter more for 
con/cience ſake than gain, I am inclined to think 
it was the late 70%n Weſley, 

This celebrated perſon had almoſt completed 
his eighty-eighth year—retaining a ſurpriſing 
ſhare of bodily activity till within a few days, and 
full poſſeſſion of his mental talents, till within a 
few hours of his departure for eternity—where 
they are now perfetted, and rewarded by him 
who is the ſource of every good—and where he, 
doubtleſs, reſts in joyful hope of a glorious reſur- 
rection.“ | 


The following is taken from the Argus. 


HE late Rev. 7ohn Weſley, was the original 
founder of the people called Methodiſts, 
which large and numerous ſociety owed its eſta- 
bliſhment to this extraordinary man when at col- 


lege, and has attained its preſent conſequence from 
lis 


— * - — 9 — 


6 


his unremitted vigilance, —his unexampled la- 
bours, and unceaſing attention to his original 
plan.— His natural and acquired abilities were re- 
mar kably eminent: his piety accorded with his 
profeſſion of it: his benevolence was univerſal; 
his charities extenſive :—his liberality of ſentiment 
unequalled His loſs will long be deplored by 
thouſands of the poor, who ſubſiſted through his 
influence: by more than a hundred thouſand who 
were united with him in ſociety in theſe kingdoms, 
and in America :—and by all who pay any regard 
to the remembrance of literary excellence, and 
real worth. Though he ſeemed to diflent, in ſome 


- particulars, from the Eſtabliſhment, he was ſin- 


cerely attached to our excellent conſtitution in 
church and ſtate. In ſhort, a greater man has 
not exiſted for ſeveral centuries. He died in the 
firm perſuaſion of the truth of thoſe dottrines he 
had preached for more than ſixty years, and in 
the aſſured expeGation of a bleſſed immortality ! 
Nearly three: fourths of a century were occupied 
by his voluminous writings and unexampled la- 
bours ; and if we take it into the account, that he 
was always a ſtranger to repoſe after four in the 
morning, the time he really lived was more than a 
century, when compared with the lives of others, 
Death viſited him with a ſmiling aſpett, and 
left indelible traces of ſweetneſs and compoſure 
on his countenance. The tenement of clay he 
left behind appeared ſuper- human: it approached 
the 


„ 


the angelic !—As there was nothing but joy and 
peace in his death, his body participated of the 
purity of his ſpirit, and no corpſe ever diſcovered 
ſmaller ſigns of corruptibility. 

His remains were committed to the earth with the 
utmoſt ſolemnity about ſix, on the 10th of March. 
The funeral ſervice of the Church of England 
was pathetically delivered by a Clergyman and 
a Graduate long in his connection, attached to 
him by an affinity of amiable qualities, as well 
as from a convithon of the purity of his proce- 
dure. No alteration whatever was made in the 
ſervice, except when he read that ſolemn depo- 
ſiture—* For as much as it hath pleaſed Al- 
mighty God to take unto himſelf the ſoul of our 
dear brother, &c. he ſubſtituted the epithet 
Father in its ſtead, which had a viſible effect upon 
the audience. 

The Funeral was condutted with great order, 
ſolemnity and propriety : neither coach, herle, 
feather, nor eſcutcheon were uſed, according to 
his expreſs deſire in his will. 


The Inſcription on his coffin was 
JOHANNES WESLEY, A. M. 
Olim. Soc. Coll. Lin. Oxon. 

Ob. 2do. die Martii, 1791. 
An. At. 88. 
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